


























car every afternoon. The first
Sunday we had just a hand full
with the large crowd of our
Port Elizabeth believers. The
following Sunday it was just the
Uitenhag people with about for-
ty strangers. We kept on trust-
ing the Lord to break through.
The Lord didn’t fail us, and the
third Sunday half the hall was
filled. The last Sunday every
seat was taken—about 700. We
found out that the people
thought we were Communists.
They soon found out that we
were lovers of Jesus. The peo-
ple see their need of Jesus, and
we are so happy.”—Miss Helen
Hoss, South Africa.

Successful South
Africa Campaigns

When Mr. and Mrs. John
Richards returned to South Af-
rica after their last furlough,
they felt the Lord desired them
to go from place to place, hold-
ing tent campaigns. These have
been greatly blessed. At pres-
ent they are in Bechuanaland
where ‘“‘there are thousands of
natives who have never heard
the pure gospel.”

In a recent report, Mrs, Rich-
ards says, ‘“At Roodepoort,
many were healed including the
blind, deaf, and others with se-
rious troubles. An encouraging
number of souls were saved,
backsliders reclaimed, and num-
bers seeking the baptism, all
still needing prayer as they con-
tinue in cottage meetings for
the present in this new place.
Please pray for the new work
started by the Albertsville
young people among the Colored
and Indians at Ophirton.

“In the Easter conference for
the Northern Transvaal area
which took place in our tent in
Potgietersrust, there was a won-
derful spirit of unity among the
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Walter Fette

“It has been most inspiring to
see the hunger that the people
here have for Jesus and especial-
ly the wholehearted consecration
of the young people. Many have
come for miles in order to attend
service—by bicycle, motorcycle,
train. The last service at Kirch-
heim was a fitting climax to all
that God has done here. The Lord
brought the meeting into a deep
silence, and the entire congrega-
tion stayed after 11 o’clock.”

missionaries, workers, and peo-
ple. Souls were saved and mir-
acles of healing took place as
the missionaries and native
workers prayed for the sick.
People in pain testified to their
pains leaving them at once. One
little girl with a blind eye was
prayed for and could then see
perfectly. Deaf ears were open-
ed. One man who had suffered
from asthma for seven years
was perfectly healed. A woman
with a very bad open sore of
three-years’ standing was also
delivered. Later she came back
in the thanksgiving line to show
what God had done—just pink
flesh over the sore. God is won-
derful!

“Mother Richards Scoble
(Mrs. Scoble is Mr. Richards’
mother, a veteran missionary
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The Name of Jesus
(Continued from page 5.)
in the same individual the Al-
mighty God, Who both restores
me to spiritual health by His
example and renders me strong
by His assistance.

All these things are said to
me when the name of Jesus is
pronounced. From Him, inas-
much as He is man, I derive an
example; inasmuch as He is the
Mighty One, I obtain assistance.
Of His example I make as it
were medicinal and salutary
herbs, and His help is an instru-
ment to prepare them. Thus I
obtain a remedy of power, such
as none among physicians is
able to compound.

JESUS IS VICTOR
(Continued from page 7.)
teered to spend their vacation
at this place to help in the serv-
ices. Wupertal is the hub around
which about a dozen industrial
towns are grouped, and we ex-
pect that God will give us a rich

harvest of souls.

who has been planning to take
her first furlough in thirty-two
years this summer. — Editor)
had a marvelous deliverance
from tetanus just before Easter.
She had an infection in her arm
due to a burn. When her jaws
locked we continued in prayer
until she joined in with us. Then
they locked again as she went
into one spasm after another.
We sent for Brother W. F. Mul-
lan. After his short prayer and
rebuke to the enemy, Mother
burst forth in the most marvel-
ous praise and other tongues.
Hallelujah! We had a real time
of rejoicing, and then she got up
immediately and served supper
—perfectly well! Praise our
wonderful God!”’



MARTHA W. ROBINSON

Inwardness

WHEN Jesus Christ first sets souls to love Him,
He wants them to see Him all the time, every mo-
ment, and if they are very much in earnest, they
live that way—moment by moment.

In the beginning of such experience, most of
the time they pray, praise, wait on God, com-
mune, and often, if at work, see Jesus in the soul.

If they grow in this experience and become ves-
sels of God for His use, they begin to seek more
for Him, and He comes more to them, for He does
to all who seek Him from the heart.

Also He begins to draw their thoughts all the
time—every moment—to Himself, causing them
to find Him within. This is the beginning of the
inward or deeper life.

As soon as this change takes place, He then
teaches, if He can make them to get it, either by
teachers, or by their light, how to “practise the
presence of God’—that is, to keep the mind
stayed on Jesus—each wandering thought, act,
word, or feeling being recalled (i.e., called back)
by the will of the vessel, in the love of God.

However, this takes care. Often the mind
lingers over a subject not of God. Turn the
mind back to God. Words come, not appointed
of Him. Check such words at once, as soon as
remembered. Look within, and tell Jesus He
rules. You will act, speak, think as He would;
and He will help you to be like that.

Also, you need to watch and pray to be in God,
wait in God, etc. To so live for a time makes the
inward change to abide in anyone who will go
down to so live, but if you keep to this lowliness,
rest, and faith, to be all the time in God so, then
the voluntary act of dwelling in God, seeing God,
thinking of God, and keeping in, is done alto-
gether by the Holy Ghost, which is the true in-
wardness called for in every Christian.

He Is Just the Same Today
JOHN ALEXANDER DOWIE

Have you ever heard the story
How our Lord before He died

Laid His blessed hands of healing
Upon all who to Him cried?

How the sick and all oppressed ones
He rejoicing sent away?

O, I'm glad, so glad to tell you,
He is just the same today.

I N simple, honest words, with tenderness and
love, I want to tell you glad, good news. Christ
changes never, and as He was on earth in ages
long gone by, He is unchangeably the same even
here and now. The Word which never dies is true,
“Jesus Christ is the same yesterday and today,
yea and forever.”

All His life and ministry were beautifully de-
scribed by Peter thus: “God anointed Him with
the Holy Ghost and with power who went about
doing good, and healing all that were oppressed
of the devil” (Acts 10:38). “Teaching” patiently,
“preaching” boldly, He went about with constant
sympathy, “healing all manner of disease and
all manner of sickness among the people” (Matt.
4:23; 9:35).

He is the same today as when He trod the Holy
Land, blessing the fainting, scattered, burdened
sheep of God with words of life, Still He jour-
neys over all the earth and never wearies of His
loving task. He binds up still the broken, bleed-
ing hearts; He still delivers from the tyrant’s
fetters, and from Himself, the Fountain, healing
virtue still is flowing.

With outstretched hands He stands, quick to
respond to thine appeal and banish all thy woe.
Unseen, but “with us always,” as He said, He
stands beside thy bed of weary pain. Loved ones
bend over thee and minister with sympathetic
care; but nearer than all beside is Jesus, thy
Saviour and thy Healer still. The hand that
cleansed the foulness of the leper’s flesh and made
it sweet and clean; the hand that made the deaf
to hear, the blind to see, the lame to leap, the
dumb to speak; the hand which raised the dead
to life is here; no vanished Christ have we.

Oh, wherefore doubt, and wherefore seek at
other hands the healing which He died to bring
thee, to me, to all mankind, in every age, in every
land, in every clime? Christ changes never. Let
the words abide in thy heart: HE IS JUST THE
SAME TODAY.
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The Ayl of s Ep

Keep me as the apple of the eye.—Fs. 17:8.

Am I, Lord, so dear to Thee?

He harms Thee who toucheth me;
Every grief that hurts my heart
Reaches Thee with stinging dart.

Sensitive my eye to pain,

Quiv'ring sore thro’ nerve and brain,
But more keen the pain to Thee
When a sorrow toucheth me.

Like the apple of Thine eye!

In Thy love thus let me lie;
What can harm Thy little child,
Though oppressed, abused, reviled?

Let me leap for joy of heart
Over every sting and smart;
Not an ill can come to me
Which has not come first to Thee.

Fill me with this thought of grace
As I gaze on Thy dear face—
This my comfort and my plea,
He harms Thee that harmeth me.

CARRIE Jupb MONTGOMERY.

He that toucheth you toucheth the apple of His eyes.—Zech. 2:8.

He kept him as the apple of His eye.—Deut. 32:10.
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